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[SYNOPSIE OF I'REVIOUS CHAPTERS,]
Chapters I and [I—Evelyn Herbert, Lord Guilde-
roy, owner of la:l{uood.sn sneestral boma of heanty
and wealth, is vislting his domain. His sister, Lady
Sanbury, & woman of great n:nnﬂth of character and
will, sh ber brother for his listless apathy, and
u him to exert himseli in the cause of the state
his country.

CHAPTER IIL

E really ought to make some
marriage,” thought Lady Sun-
bury, when she had leit him,
and took her way through the
drawing-rooms opening one ont
of another in a succession of rooms, all
decorated and furnished as they had been
in George the Second's time, and with
their ceilings snd panels and mantel-
pieces painted by the Watteau school.

“He really ought to marry,” she
thought; “it makes me wretched to think
that he should go on like this.”

And yet, what woman living would have
seemed to Lady Sunbury to be the equal
of her brother?

She would have been sure that a Venus
was a dunce, a Pallas a blue, a Penelope &
fool, a Helen a wanton, and an Antigone
s fright. All the graces, all the muses,
and all the saints rolled into one would

-have seemed to her either a dowdy or an
ecervelee, either a humdrum nobody or a
portentous jade, if such an one had been
called Lady Guilderoy. She had a most
ardent and honest desire to sce her broth-
er married, and yet she felt that his mar-
riage would be quite intolerable to her.
For a person who prided herself on her
consistency the inconsistency of her feel-

[

-ings was an irritation.

“1 should hate her. I could not help
hating her,” she mused as she walked
through the drawing-roows. “But [ should
always be just to her,and [ should be very
fond of the children.”

Nothing, however, she knew, could be
further from her brother's intentions than
to give her either the woman to hate or

_wthe children to adore,

He bad seen all the most charming mar-
riageable women of Europe, and hLe had
taken none of them. Fo far as his life was
pledged at all it was given to a woman
whom he could not marry.

Guilderoy, leit to himself, glanced at his
neglected essay lving on the writing table.
“What is the use of ;aving these things?”
he thought. “Lveryvthing has been said
already in the Lysis, We Keep repeating
it with variations of our own, and we think
our imitations are novelty and wisdomn.”

He threw the written sheets between
the pages of a blotting-book, and took up
letter lying under them and read 1t
ga'n s be hadbesd it when "@ad arrived

: | his othergworrespondence in the
forenton. It was from the lady of whom
his sister did not approve.

It was an impassioped letter,

Now, when & man is himself in love
such letters are delightiul, but when his
own passion is waning they are apt to be
AWEATISOMIE.

“How much of it is love?”" he thought.
“And how much love of proprietorship,
'ﬂinusy of possible opponents, pleasure

n a flattering afliche? God forgive we!
I have not the smallest right to be exact-
ing in such matters or hypercritical, and
yet it takes so much more to satisfy me
than I have ever got in these things.”

He was conscious of his ingratitude,

Afterail, agreat many women had loved
him greatly, and had given him all they
had to give; and if the quality of their
love had not been equal to some vague ex-
saggerated immpossible ideal which tloated
before his fancy, it bad not been their
fault probably; much more probably his
own.

He lit & match and burnt the letter, and
remembered with a pang the time when a
singlo line from the same hand had been
worn next his heart for days after it had
been received.

“Why do our feelings only remain such
& very little time at that stage 7"’ he mused ;
and he wondered if the wood-dove in the
eedar tree knew these varying and gradual
changes trom ardor to indifference. He
was not actually indifferent. He felt that
to become indifferent wus a possibility,
and when this is felt indifference itself is
pever far off we may besure. “Elle vient
8 pas lents; mais elle vient."”

he letter asked Lim to spend the
winter in Naples. He usually spent the
winter somewhere 1 the south, but a
vague dislike to the south rose in him be-
fore this request.

The sense that his precence there was
regurded as a right weakened his desire
to go. Like all iigh-umttlml animals, he
turned restive when he felt the pressure
of the curb. With the reins floating
loose on hius neck he followed docilelv,

o "'1f I1dogo," he thought, “T shall have

all my days mapped out for me; 1 shall
, be worried if I look at another woman; 1
phall be tald fifty times & week that I am
bheartless. Perhape [ am heartless, but 1

| think not; and even if one is, to be told

Bo perpetually does not make one’s heart
pofter.”
| Was he heartless?

He thought not; and in this respect he
knew his own temperament. He was
even more tender-hearted than most men;
but be had been spoiled and caressed by
fortune, and babitual seli-indulgence had

+,pldo him apt to consider himself with an

“mnconsciousness which made it less ego-

| ;gism than habit.

~ He had done some things which were

' llulﬂ;:tl‘lf pmn an unttlmnnl de-
gTee © n t things in
, vhh:'h the inJ;lence mdmﬁomu of

bis character had been banished by new
emotions. In ordinary mat-

strong
'hll he was selfish without being the least

. aware of it, as indeed happens with the
|
the letter was burnt he went to

windows and looked out. The
ing in, and the shadows were

from the avtumnal
making the woods beyond
and forbidding, while a few
were being driven along the
e under & breeze which had sud-
risen and blew fresh from the sea.

of the
was

winter hers would be unendurable, he
' It was very many winters since
in the winter

to bim, he did not care
which required an
attention and observ-
& host very distasteful
He m.:g

| Guilderoy been like any one else, the
gregt house would doubtless have been

edicated. But he saw no necessity to
dedicate it. Ladysrood was much isolated,
being surrounded on three sides with
mooriand and on the other side shut in
by the sea, and though his distant neigh-
bors would willingly have driven twenty
miles to him, he gave them no invitation
or permission to doso. The great fetes
which had celebrated his majority some
fifteen or sixteen years before had been
the last time in which the reception-rooms
had been illuminated for a great party.

He was an idol of the great world, which
always considered him capricious but
charming; but his county saw only thé
caprice and none of ths charm, and
thuufz_ht him rude, eccentric and misan-
thropical. In his father’s and forefather’s
time the hospitalities of Ladysrood had
been profuse and magnificent: the closing
of ita doors was an affront to the whole
country-side, against the unpopularity of
which the good sense of y Sunbury
bad in vain often protested.

“I have no desire to be popular,”
Guilderoy invariably replied. “There is
nothing on earth so vulgar as the craze
for popularity which nowadaya makes
people
anxious to be fawned upon by the crowd.”

“*Vox populi vox Dei,’’
Sanbury.

“It always was in the esteem of the vul-
gar thomselves,” replied her brother.
“Myself, I wholly decline to belieye that
the gods ever speak through the throats
of any mob.”

“Can vou call your own country people
4 m“b ?‘

“Oh, yes. A well-dressed mob, but a
mob decidedly. If you let them in by the
ﬁr»ar'gatelahall go out by the garden

oor.

And they never were let into Ladys-

rood, infinitely to thei: disgust. A few
men dined with him occasionally, that
was all, It was not wonderiul t his

neighbors thought Lady Sunbury would
have been better in his place. :

When he looked out on to the terrace
now and saw the little red leaves blow-
ing, he rang and ordered his harse. He
was fond of riding in the dusk for an
hour or two before dinner. But as he
was about to mount his horse he heard
the sound of wheels coming up the ave-
nue which led to the western door of the
house, a petite entrée only used by intimate
and privileged persons.

“Who can it be?” Guilderoy wondered
to himseli, for no one then in the country,
to his own knowledge, was on sufliciently
friendly terms with him to come thither
uninvited. A moment later he eaught
sight of the invader, and with pleasure
and astonishment recognized his cousin,
Lord Aubrey.

A few moments later he welcomed him
at the west door.

“My dear Francis, how glad I am!" he
said with perfeet sinceritv. “To what
good chance do we owe this happy sur-
prise 7"

“1i you bestowed a little attention on
the ||>u'11im of vour own county,” replied
Lord Aubrey, “you would know that I
had to attend a meeting in your own town
yesterday. I beard you were here, and [
did not like to be so near Ladysrood with-
out passing a night with vou. If I had
known sooner the t)ntu of the mecting [
would have sent 'you word, but it was
made a week earlier than 1 expected at
the eleventh hour.”

“Iam delighted to see you, and there
counld be never the slightest occasion to let
me know beforehand. Ladwsarood is vours
whether I am in itor not. Would you
like to go direct to your rooms, and 1 will
take you to Hilda afterward ™

“With pleasure,” said Lord Aubrey. “I
am hoarse, dusty and stupid, for I have
been declaiming for three hours on policy
to some five thonsand people, of whom
four thousand probably would spell police
with an s if they couid spedl it at all.”

“Speliing is a prejudice, like & love for
ground leases,” said Guilderoy. “Coma
and have a bath and forget demos for a
day.”

“You continue to forget him always,”
said Lord Aubrey.

Francis de Lisle, Lord Aubrey, was a
cousin-german of Guilderoy’s, and some
few years older than himsell, He was a
tall man, with an air of great distinetion
and an expression at once melancholy and
amused, (':-'!lil‘.dl and good-humored. He
carried his great height somewhat list-
lessly and indolently, and his gray eyes
were half veiled by sleepy evelids, from
which they could, however, flash glances
which rearched the inmost souls of othera,
He was heir to a marquisate, and had
dedicated his whole life to what he con-
sidered to be the obligations of his station.
He did not like publie life, but he fol-
lowed it with conscientionsness and self-
sacrifice. He was not a man of genius, but
he bad the power of moving and controll-
ing other men, and his absolute sincerity
of character and of utterance was known
to the whole country.

“How is your sister 7" he asked now, as
he came to the tearcom. “And what are
you going to do in the west of England in
autumn, you who hate grey skies and
cold winds?"

“I am delighted to be in the west of

England since it affords me a quiet day
with vou,” swid Guilderoy with perfect
truth, for he liked and admired his cousin.
He had, indeed, & warmer feeling toward
ILord Aubrey than Aubrey had for him.
A man who had eombated his own in-
dolence and become excessively occupied
is apt to have slight patience with a man
who hss allowed his indolence and his
';p'st.mcu to be the sole controllers of his
Me,
of contemplation and pleasure; to Lord
Aubrey it appeared the existence of an
unconscionable egotist; and yet he had a
friendly regard for the egotist,

“You have much more talent than I
bave,” he said once to his cousin, “and
yet vour voice is never heard by the coun-
try ;" and Guilderoy gave him much the
same reasons for his silence which he had
given to his sister,

“You believe in a great many things and
you care about others,” he added. “Now,
I do not believe, and [ do not care. Tal-
ent, even if I possess it—which 1 doubt—
can not repiace the forces which conie
from conviction. Those forces I have
wot.”

*Here is your model hero; the one per-
fect person endowed with all the virtues
and moral conscientiousness in which I
am 8o sadly deficient,” said Guilderoy to
his sister, 88 he entered her presence with
his cousin as the sun descended over the
western w

“I admit that I wish your life were more
lika his; you would probablf be happier
and certainly more useful,” said
Bunbury, as she welcomed Aubrey witg
more cordiality than she showed to most
people,

l{I m by
“that when one does choose Pallas one

no means sure,” said Aubrey,

"

18
always right in the choice, if Herenles

‘vm'm
: uEanh.ithno kind of use to
| take her; a divorce would be sued for im-
1 )5 regret your choiece, surely ?”
. “You do not

'nidolgjlda&m ry, inmmén.
l seemed to her to beas

Guilderoy's existence was a union |

if one is as intolerant of being

who ought to know better only |

absorbed in public life as other men are
in pleasure.

“I did not say that I regretted,” he re-
pliad, “but misgivings visit one inevitably.
A quel bon! One cannot help thinkin
that now and then. I dare say a man o
absolute genius does not have that doubt,
but when one i8 a very ordinary person-
age one must feel now and then that one
might as well have enjoyed oneself and
let the nation alone.”

“You are too modest; vour example
alone is of the most infinite benefit. There
is something so noble in a man who bas
nothin(i’m gain and everything to lose de-
voting himself to political life. It is those
sacritices which bhave made the strength

of England and of the aristocracy of En-
gland.” ”
Aubrey smiled a little sadly: “We

shnlli not last very loyg, do whatever we
will.” -

“I do not believe the principle of aris-
tocracy will ever die out,” said Lady Sun-
bury, resolutely. “Itis rooted in human
nature and in nature itself. All govern-
ments drift toward it whatever they call
themseives. Even savage tribes have a
chiei, Where our party has been so cul-
pable has been in pretending to agree
with those who deny this. Toryisw should

| have the courage of its opinions.”

said Lady |

“Certainly the first virtue of an aristoc-
racy should be courage.” said her cousin.
“An aristocracy is nothing without it. A
democracy in Edgland would have sent a
humbie deputation and the keys of the
Cinque Ports to Napoleon after Austerlitz.
What stood against him and prevailed
agninst him were the valor and the stub-
born patriotism of the English nobility.
Aristocratic governments are often faulty;
they may be arrogant, illiberal, prejudice;
they may be so, though they are not do
necessarily : but there is one fine quality
in them which no democracy ever
possesses; they have honor. A democracy
cannot understand honor; how should it?
The caucus is chiefly made up of men who
sand their sugar, put aium in their bread,
forge bavonets and girders which bend
likoe willow wands, send bhad ealico to
India, pay their operatives by the tally
shop, and insure vessels at Lloyd’s which
they know will go to the bottom before
they have been ten days at sea.  Honor is
an idealic and impersonal thing; it can
only exist in men who have inherited its
traditions and have learned to rate it
higher than all material success.”

*1 quite agree with youn,” said Guilderoy.
“Unless we honestly believe that we are
the natural leaders of the nation by virtne
of the honor which we nphold and repre-
gent, we have no business to atlempt to
lead it, and we oughit not to conceal or to
disavow that we have that belief in our-
selves. Lord Salisbury has been often
accused of arrogance; people have never
seen that what they mistook for arrogance
was the natural, candid consciousness of a
great noble that he is more capable of
leading the country than most of the men
composinyg it would be. If a man have
not that belief in himself he has no bnsi-
ness to assume command anywhere,
whethere in a cabinet or in a cawp orin a
ericket field. 1 have no sort of lluf!ie-f in
myself, and therefore 1 have alwavs let the
state roll on without heip or hindrance
from me in any way."”

“You may be a hilglmm‘u withiont

sknowing it mwurmurkdd Aabrey; “a
bowlkler in a highroad dos not move, but
gometiines it overturns the carriage as
elfectnally as if it did.”’

“By which you mean—

“That when the radicals of your county
are disposed to point to great landowners
who lead their lives to very little purpose
except that of their own enjoyment, vou,

i my dear Guailderov, arée convenicntiyv at

!

{ away f{rom

1

hand to be p vinted at, and to sharpen the
moral of their tale.”

“It is wholly impossible for them to
know what I do with my life,” said Guil-
derov with some anger.

“Clearly; but they judge from what
they sce; and you may be sure that they
lose no time in making your country-gide
gee with their eyes. For aught they can
tell, no doubt, you may be visiting pris-
ons like Howard, or eapturing slave
dhows like Grordon, all the time you are
England, but they do not
think s=o, and all they tell the county is
that you have an immense income, which
you don’t earn, and that you spend it
anywhere sooner than in England. T am
not saving that they have any business
to make such remarks; I only say that
they do make them.”

“Let them make them and be damned
said Guilderoy.

“With all my heart,” said his cousin.
“Onlv it is not they who ever are damned ;
it is always the poor, stupid, hungry,
gullible crowd, which is led astray by
them, and is made to bhelieve that it
would mend matters to burn down great
houses and cut down old woads,

“You are always saying,” continued
Lord Aubrey, “that you wonder why 1
bore myself with pablie life. It does bore
me endlessly, immeasurably—that I grant;
but apart from all other reasons you know,
Evelyn, I must confess that men in our
position owe it to the country not to leave
politics wholly in the hands of professional
politicians. The professional politician
may be honest, but his honesty is at best
a gquestionable quality, The moment that
a thing is metier it is wholly absurd to

oy

talk abont any disinterestedness in
the pursuit of it. To the pro-
fessional politician national aflairs
are a manufacture into which he

puts his audacity and his time, and out of
which he expects to make so much per-
centage for his lifetime, 1 say that we
have no business, because we are lazy and
fastidions, to let the vast mauass of the un-
educated and eredulous who make up the
mass of our nation bé led by false guides,
who only use them to climb up on their
shoulders to power. If we found a man
Fomuading a child to eat poison b{ telling
iim that it was honey, we should be as

| guilty as the intending murderer if we did
| not strike the cup down and tell the child

|

of tha danger it ran. .That poor, over-
Yrowu. ill-educated child, the people—the
‘cople with a big P—is always having
Eni»on thrust on it under the guise of
oney. If we donot try to show it what
the cup really holds, I think we are to
blame. That is the feeling which has
moved-me to endeavor to do what 1 can.
I ehould be uneasy if I did not do it
Alfter all one can only act secording to

one's light.”

“You are a very conscientious man :r:-{
dear Aubrey,” said Guilderoy, “and f ad-
mire if I do not imitate you. The over-
grown child will, however, always prefer
the deceiver, who tenders it the poison, to
you who are so careful over its health.”

“That must bo as it may,” said Aubrey,
“I cannot help the resuits. Men never

know their best friends in publie life or
grivaua. That instinet is reserved for
ogs.”

“I can well believe that you are indiffer-
ent to ingratitade,” said Guilderoy,
“and I am convinced you are the servant
of your conscience. But will youa tell me
how you stand the vulgarity of publiclife?
It has become so y vulgar!”

“That I grant. And it is just its val-

ty which will, I fear, e year alien-
::itzgh l‘:lms't' t:n'indltrmn d more and
more, send them instead to their
bookcases and their inkstands, I confess

i
!

when I have shouted for an hour or two |
on a hustings before a general election, I

have felt myself on no better intellectual |
level than s Cheap John. To be com- |
pelled “to go on the stump” is a prospect |
which may fairly make a man who has |
anv refinement ordelicacy about himshun |
political life as he would shun a collier's

pot-house, There is too great a tendency

to govern the world by noise.” |

“On the whole I think I have the bet- |
ter part,” said Guilderoy.

“So far as your own ease goes, nota
doubt of it.”

“Fyelyn does not admit that there is such
a thing as duty,” remarked Lady Sunbury |
from her tea-table. |

“I do not like the word duty,” said
Guilderoy. *“It is puritanic and illogical.
If we are what science seems to prove,
mere automata formed of cells and fibres |
accidentally meeting, we clearly are |
wholly irresponsible creatures, Nero is as |
innocent as St. Francis.”

“What a shocking theory!"

“asshocking as you please. Butitis
the only logical outeowe oi'the conclu-
sions of physiology.”

“I do not enter the lists with physiol-
ogv,” said Aubrey, "‘but it maysay what it |
will, it cannot Pre\'cut My conscionsness |
of an Ego which inclines to evil, and an
Ego which tells me to avoid it. It is noth-
ing very great to claim. A dog has it. He |
longs to steal a bone, and he refrains from |
stenling it; he longs to bite a hand which |
hurts him and abstains from doing so if |
he finds the hand isa riend’s, I do not |
think conscience is exclusively a human ‘
]'mew--'-siuu, though it may have becowe
arger in buman than in other animals, |
But it is strong enough In me to make me
gsensible that | am in a very great measnre
responsible for my actions, and all the
philosophies on earth will never talk me
out of that belief.” '

“And the belief has sent you to the |
house of commons " !

“Just so; [ admit the bathos—I admit |
the justice of your implied satire. But I |
go to the house of commons becanse, feel- l
ingas I feel, I should do violemce to my
conscience. not to go toit. That sounds
horribly piggish, but 1 cannot express
what [ mean otherwise."”

“1 wish the country had a great many
more men who felt like you,” said Guilde- |
roy.

He walked about a few minutes rest-
lessly, then, his sister bhaving left the
room, he asked with some abruptness:

“You came last week frem Marienbad?
Did you see the Duchess Soria?”

“Yes, I saw her, She wondered very
much not to see you."

“Did she say so?"

“2he said so with considerable bitter-
ness. Why were you not there 7"

“Ido not care to do what I am ex-
pected to do,” replied Guilderoy with |
some impatience and sullenness. “There |
can be no pleasare where there is no im- ‘

5
|
|

prevue ; where there is nothing voluntary,
Women never nnderstand that. Haui the
passions of men die early beecause they
are expected to be eternal. Hali the love
which women excite they destroy, because
they stifle it by captivity in a hothouse, as
a child might kill a wild bird." I

Aubrey looked at him with BOImE Aruse- |
ment. |

there is. It becomes poetic, however, in
poetic natures,”

“My nature is ahsolute prose, so I can-
not pretend to understand,” said Aabrey;
but although he said so, it was not' quite
80 sincerely spoken as was his wont. He
had a vein of romance in his character,
beneath the coldness of his exterior and
the prosaic nature of his oeccupations,
When he had been quite a boy he had
made a secret marriage from pure love.
1t had lasted a brief space, and had ended
ill. The woman for whom he had sacri-
ficed much had been false to himina
gross and brutal intrigue, He had not
made Lis wound public, and she had died
not long after his discovery of her infidel-
ity. Noone had been aware of this un-
fortunate drama in his life, but it had
made him at onee indifferent to
woinen, and syvmpathetic with all
sorrows of the affections. He never
langhed at those who suflered. His own
wound had healed, indeed, long pgo, but
now and then a nerve still thrilled under
the remembrance of its pain. Love had
little place now in his busy and laborious
life, but his estimate of it was higher than

i his cousin's, the doors of whose life stood

wide open to it all seasons through. If
there was anything in human nature
which made him irritable, it was to hear
men speak of the passions of life as Guild-
eroy spoke of them. *If they are play-
things they are not passions,” he was wont
to say, “no more than the fireworks on the
Arc de I'Etoile are the flames of the com-
mune."

For errors which were the birth of pas-
gion he had infinite sympathy, but with
the mere caprices of the senses and the
fancy he had little patience.

“He should marry,” said Lady Sunbury
to him of her brother, repeating her favor-

| ite lament.

Aubrey laughed.

“l should certainly pity his wife,” be
replied.

“*Why 7" said Lady Sunbury, irritated.
“She would have a very agreeable posi-
tion.”

“Oh, no doubt,” assented Aubrey, “If
she were satiafied with position. Perhaps
she would not be.”

“Women are not romantic nowadays,”
said his cousin, in the tone with which
ghe would have said that women did not
wear patclies,

“I suppose that there are as many—or
as few—amez d'elite now as then,” replied
Aubrev. *“There never can have Lm*n
ver many, Why should you want him to
marry 2" he continned; “you kmow you
wolild bate a saint if he married her,”

“I am sure | should be delighted,” said
Lady Sunbury, and was fully persuaded
that she spoke the truth.

Aubrey gmiled.

He spent that day at Ladvsrood, and
then took his departure for his own place
—Balfrons, in the North. Balfrons was a
miglhity border cgstle which had withztood

ralds and sieges from the days of Hot-
gpur, and it gave its name to the mar-
guisate which he would inherit on the

{ death of his father, already a very old

man of feeble health, who was but seldom
Been i\}' the world.

“1 wonder what he wonld do with his
life if he allowed himself to do what he
swishes 77 said Guilderoy, when his cousin

“You are undoubirlly right. Egen [alhad pope ¢

who have no pretentions to much experi- |
ence in the soit science, am award that
vou are most undeniably right. DBut how
i0 you propose to gelsny womau-—anid
any woman in love—to understand that ?”

"I do not even h‘.)[‘h' .I!.“ l’l'[!lh'*t Guilde-
roy, wearily, *“I only remark that the
utter inability of women to understand it
brings about their own unbappiness much
ROOLICT ti.-:'ln it \\‘ul:l-i u’.}'.\'t'\\i:-*l' come to
them, 1f they comprehended that the |
birds wants fresh air, he would very pos- |
sibly often return of his own good will to
the hot-house.”

“And tell the tale of his amours en voy-
age? My dear Evelyn, the lady would
have to be as wise as Penelope and as
amorous as Calypso to receive him on
such terms.”

“It would ba love:; whereas now it is
only love of pogsession.”

“You certainly ask a great deal of love,
and seem to be inclined to give very
little,”

“One ecan only give what one has
Women reproach us with ceasing to care
for them. Is it our fault? We cannot
control impulse."

Aubrey L:mk«d at him once more.

“Poor women!” he said, involuntarily.

Guilderoy moved impatiently.

“There is no doubt of the Duchess’ de-

votion to you,"” added his cousin, “On
my honor, I think she suffers a great deal, |
She has been a coquet, no doubt, but ahe |
has never been a coquet with you.”

“I do not think we ought to speak of
llt'r,” said ‘.illiillcru.\'_

“Certainly not, unless you wish it. You
introduced her name first.”

“My dear Aubrey,” said Guilderoy with
some violence, “of all intolerable things
on earth a passion which survives on one
gide and dies on the other is the worst,
There is no peace possible in it. You feel
like a brute, whilst honestly vou are no
more to be blamed than the sea is to be
blamed beecause after high lide its waters
recede. No man Is accountable for the
flow and reflow of his own emotions.
Women speak as though the heart were to

be heated at will like a stove or a bath.
Now, of all spontancous, capricious,
changeful and ungovernable things, {he |
yassions are the most wayward and the
L,:ust reasonable. Why do you love? You
can not say. Why do you cease to love?
You probably can not =ay either. The
forces of vour emotions and desires are
wholly beyond your own control. They
are not electric machines—mere Leyvden
jars which you can charge at will. Why,
then, is it a reproach to cease to love? Tt
is ns involunm? a8 it was to love at all in
the beginning,’

Aubrclv smiled a littla dubiously.

“Excellently reasoned! [ should be dis-
posed to admit your arguments, but I
doubt very much whether the Duchess
Soria would see the foree of them.”

*“Yon think she was annoyed that I was
not there?”

“She was much more than annoved;
she was indignant and wounded. That
was easy to see, She is nota woman who
cares to conceal what she feels. Why
were you not there, by the way ?”’

“1 dislike evergthing which is made an
obligation—I told you so. What.s feeling
worth if it degenerate into a habit?”

“All feeling runs to seed in that fash-
ion, unless it is broken off sharply whilst
it is still in blossom, a painful fact, but a
fact. Here and there perhaps there is a
sentiment strong enough to endore
through all the chauges of its growtl, so |
that instead of decay it almost reaches
perfection; but it is very rare, and can
only be the issue of a nnique character.”

“The ideal of love, of course, does so
but it does not exist ont of the dreams of
boyhood and of poets,” answered Guil-
deroy impatiently. “There is attraction,
and there is n; and between the
two the time is more or less short, accord-

ing o temperament and circumstan
But the end is always the same.” :
“What you call attraction I should not

call lgn. 1 should give it an uglier
name.

! imhli--:m county ticket.

“Giye it any name you like; it is all

“Heswould never leave Baltrons, and
wouid coliect eariy Latin manuscripts of
Virgil,” replied Lady Sunbary.

“Almost dreary 4 paradise as his
present purgatory.”

“That is u matter of taste, You prefer
to colleet a number erotic memories
which soon grow as fusty to you as if they
were used tea leaves.”

“They are al least as amusing asold
Italinn manuscripts.”

“*Not a8 harmlcss,” said Lady Sunbury,

{ Contined nert weelk.)

A CAMPAIGN LIE REFUTED.

as

(.-!.

Judge Thurman Did Display the Stars and
Stripes Daring the Encampment,

Coromars, 0, Sept. 27.—The lollowing cor
respondence expluing itself, The letter from
Mr. Smith is hut one of many, and the anawer
being one to the truth of which thousands of
Columbus people, without regard to party,
can testify.

FarwgLr, Mich,, Sept. 24, 1838,
Hon A.G. "\‘.1'1.".'||.|l|. L l-',\l..'li:rli-. L

DAk Sin—=[nclosasd plemse tind statamant mada In
our local paper. Itis wliegod by soldlers of this
place that aitonded the n anion at Colambus that
you did pot display the stars and stripes at your
restdence, and that 11 will oosl & greal ma ny voles,
One soidier (democorat) says flags were displaved
every day bat takea in st night, Pleass enlighten
us as 1o the Incts,

Yours Lru Y. M. D. Sarrn,

Trousurer democratic connty committon.

The chpping inclosed sistes that Judge
Thurman did not display the uvational colors
during the (;, A. K. encampment, and that his
hotuse was the only one o the eity not decor-
ated. Allen ‘i‘l.. L hurman l‘--pliml as l‘l';]u“'h'.'

CoruMnti, (Ohio., Bapt. 27, 1858,
To M. D, 8mith, Tressurer Democratic County Com-
mittes, Farwell, Mich

Drar Sie—Yours of the 2ith inst, inclosing olip-
ping from vour looal paper and making inquiry in
regand to statement that no fags were displayed on
fathor's residencs during G, A. R week, is received,
The story is absolutely untrue. Every dar two large
Rags were displayed ot father's house. Thosw were
taken in at night, Besides tuls, our olfice bullding,
which is situa.ed on the line of march of the G, ALIL,
was completely decorated irom one end to the other.
Yours truly,

A. W. TinurMan.

Free Spooch and Free Ballot.

To Tue Epiror—Sir: The republican party
20 its speakers and journals say, is in favor of
free speech and a free ballot, How long has it
been s0o? When the war began I wasa boy,
gome thirteen years old, but | remember what
happened then well, 1 lived in Greenfield,
Hancork ecounty, Indiana. In the year 1862
the republicans stole out of the ballot-box sixty
democratie ballots and put in sixty republican
ones to change the vote enough to elect the re-
Then my father was a

Ancoln republican, but he said: “Gentlemen,
this is not the way to do business.” So he left
the party, and then they turned against him
and in 1864 they said he shou'dn't vote, an
thirty-six soldiers were brought there, with
their guns with bayonets on, and they staid
around the polls part of the day, keeping demo-
erats from voting. Many cf the men kept
from voting were old citizens and puid taxes,
but they were demoerats. I saw tickets taken
from democrais and torn up and the men made
to leave town. A ‘man by the name of Caitd,
an old citizen, who had helped to make the
county improvements, tried to vote and they
nearly beat him to death.

Now the republicans think democrats are
too thick for them to impose upon and they
jump on the prohibitionists and egyg and stone
them. But Ben Harrison says that wherever
the republicans are in power there every one
can speak his sentimeunts without being mo-
lested. W. L. SMo07.

Julian, Ind., Sept. 25

Nature's Laws n Fraud,
[N. X. Bun.]
Miss Spinster (to hird fancier)—"T would like
t a canary bird, sir, that is a fine singer."”
ird fancier—"Yes madam; now there is as

fine s Uitle fellow 2x | ever | saw,"
Miss Spinster—“Fellow? Is it mascualine,

to

| gir?"

_Bird fancier—“Oh, yes; the males only

mﬁiu Spinster (departing in indignation)—*1I
think it 1s & perfect outrage!”

Only One Avallable,

[New York Sun.]

Hasband (who has advertised for s type
writer expert}—"Did many , my
dear, in unswer to the advertisement?’

Wife—"Yes, quite a number; but there was
only one applicant whom I told to eall again.

er ul:a_m”i-ery bright, and I'm sure you
fusband—"What was the trouble with the

'll
Wife—"They were all young women.”

FARMERS AND THE TARIFF. |

THE HEAVY BURDEN OF WAR TAXES.

FPracticeal, Every.Day Illustrations of the
Wo ngs of the Monopoly System—
& me Instroctive and Very sig-
niflcant Figures.

Mr. Piollet is a well-known character in
Pennsylvania. He is a farmer, a politi-
cian, and & picturesque figure in agricul-
tural circles. Recently through the col-
umns of the Philadeiphia Times he ex-
pressed his dissatisfaction with the Mills
bill and defended the existing tariff. In
reply to Mr. Piollet the Times, though a
protection paper, presents a formidable

| array of reasons why farmers ghould favor
{ a reduction of tariff taxes.

Among other
things it says:

We like Farmer Piollet, not so much
becanse he likes high and needless taxes,
but because he has the courage to say 80
and to denounce with the eloquence of
manliness all who propose to reduce his
taxes. Farmer Piollet revels in hagh war
taxes. He is used to them; he bas got the
hang of them; he paya them on pretty
much everything he needs and consumes;
and, if he loves them, who can dispute his
right to advocate them and brain-clout
any president or party that attempts to
lower his taxes? IHis life would be un-
even and jerky if taxes did not fall upon
him uniformly in his farm-house and on
his farm from cradle to grave, and from
stable to kitchen, dining-room, parlor,
chamber, cellar, garret, roof, foundation,
field and flock. lie wants no sudden
breaks in his taxes. He has free water
and free air and free coffee, and that's
ahout all, but he hopes vet to see them
taxed into blissful uniformity with al: bis
other farmer taxes.

Think of the ygrand uniformity of
Farmer Piollet's life in enjoying the
farmers' taxes. He rises in the morning,
shakes his farmer’s mane in vigor as heo
emerges from his 40 per cent. taxed bed-
sheets, his 60 per cent. taxed blankets, his
40 per cent. taxed piilows, hig 30 per cent.
taxed mattress, his 35 per cent. taxed bed-
stead, and he lands triumphatly on a6
per cent. carpet, tacked down with 43 per
cent. taxed tacks. He strips off his 40
per cent. taxed night shirt, put on his 60
per cent. taxed underclothing if woolen
or 40 per cent, if cotton; follows with his
40 per cent. taxed shirt, his 60 per
cent. taxed pants; his 40 per cent. taxed
socks if cotton or G0 per cent. i wooien
his 30 per cent. taxed shoes. He next
takes up his 50 per cent. taxed tnmbler or
mug; appliea his 30 per cent. taxed tooth-

brush : pours out water from a G0 per cent.
taxed pitcher into a 6}  per
cent, taxed wash-howl, takes up his

35 per cent. taxed toilet soap to aid his re-
freshing ablutions in free water; brings
the blood to glow in health on bis checks
Ly a 40 per cent, taxed towel ; combs his
bair with a 30 per ceut. taxed comb; gives
a finishing touch with a 30 per cent. taxed
brush., He next turns to lns 60 per cent.
taxed necktie, if =ilk, or 40 if cotton or
linen ; ties it around his 40 per cent. taxed
collar stifened by 94 per cent. taxed
starch ; adjusts his 35 per cent. taxed sus-
penders, and if a 30 per cent. taxed button
18 missing he replaces it with a 50 per
cent. taxed pin; he then puts on his G0 per
cent. taxed vest; follows with his 60 per
cent. taxed coat: supplies it with a 40 per
cent. taxed handkerchiel, and 18 then
ready to take a survey of himsell in his
100 per cent. taxed mirroron his 35 per
cent. taxed burean, when he is ready to
emerge from his chamber,

As farmers are ever interested in teh
weather, Farmer Piollet will always brugh
aside his 40 per cent. taxed enrtain and
take an early look out of his 85 per cent,
taxed window sash and 93 per cent. taxed
window glass to see how the free air—and
the only thing free that he can see—looks,
and promises for the day. If his digestion
is a little nnsettied he regulates it by a 40
per cent, taxed draught of magnesia from
a 40 per cent, taxed glass; or he way
prefer a dose of 180 per cent. taxed castor
oil, or a “nip” of 300 per cent. taxed
whisky, sweetened with B2 per cent. taxed
sugar, mixed with a 50 per cent. taxed
gpoon. He then takes Lis 50 per cent,
taxed pocket knife to clean his finger-nails,
takes up his 51 per cent. taxed waool
hat and is ready for a sarvey
of his manor. H he 18 a prudent
observer he takes a survey of
his kitchen and inspects his 40 per
cent. taxed oil-cloth; his 58 per cent,
taxed stove and pans; his 45 per cent.
taxed tinware; his 25 per cent, taxed
broom; his 35 per cent. taxed buckets;
his 45 per cent. taxed jars containing his
113 per cent. rice, his 35 per cent. taxed
tables and chairs,

The kitchen inspected, ar the fountain
of the farmer’s health, Farmer Piollet next
steps out on his 17 per cent. taxed porch
floor by opening his 25 per cent. taxed
door-lateh, airs himself under the protec-
tion of his 17 per cent. taxed shingles, and
if storm confronts him he wiscly takes up
his 50 per cent. taxed umbrella and starts
for asurvey of the farm. He ingpects his
35 per cent. taxed wagon, looks to
the 54 per cent. shoes on his horses and
the 76 per cent. taxed nails in thewm, takes
8 peep at his 44 per cent. taxed chains,
sces that his 40 per cent, taxed saw, his 63
per cent. taxed filea and his 50 per cent,
taxed screws are all in Hrlacv; inguires
about his 30 per cent. taxed harness, puts
his 35 per cent. taxed wheelbarrow in
place, and carefully examines his 45 per
cent, taxed reapers; his 45 per cent. taxed
plow ; his 45 per cent. taxed harrows; his
45 per cent. taxed rakes, about which
time he pullsout his 35 per cent. taxed
watch attached to a 60 per cent. taxed
guard, and discovers that it is breakiast
time.

If devotionally inclined, as Farmer
Piollet doubtless is, he enters his house,
calls his household around him, puts on
bis 60 per cent. taxed spectacies, takes up
his 26 per cent. taxed bible, sits down on

his 25 cent, taxed chair, leans back
inat his 25 per cent. taxed wallpaper
at covers his 20 per cent. taxed lath,

lays his bibleon a 35 per cent. taxed stand
on which there is & 40 per cent. taxed
cover, and proceeds to read the solemn
morning lesson. This done he sits down
to a 85 per cent. taxed table, covered with
a 40 per cent. taxed cloth, laden with 60
per cent. taxed plates and dishes, 40 per
cent. taxed glasses, 45 per cent. taxed

tinware, 35 per cent. taxed knives
and forks and takes his 25 r
cent. taxed fis scasons it  with

49 per cent. taxed salt and 50 per cent.
taxed spices, sweetens his free teaor collee
with 80 per cent. taxed sugar, drinks it
from a 60 per cent. taxed cup and makes
his bread toothsome with 28 per cent.
taxed molasses. Breakfast over, Farmer
Piollet takes his 70 per cent. taxed l|:|pe
and his 100 per cent. taxed tobacco lighted
with a 35 per cent. taxed match to soothe
his nerves and sid his digestion. He next

| to wheel and

> |

disposes of his correspondence with 25 per
cent. taxed paper, 25 per cent. taxed en-
velopes, 30 per ceut. taxed ink and 40 pee
cent. taxed pen, and writes elzborately to
his granger iriends on politica and agrie
cultural economies,

Farmer Piollet's 30 per cent. taxed clock
finally admonishes him to superintend bis
outdoor operations. e has just threshed
his wheat, boand with 35 per cent. taxed
twine, on a 4 per cent, taxed machine;
he bags it in 40 per cent. taxed bags, nm{
he bales his hay for market in 35 per cent,
taxed tics. lie then hauls his prodoce
with a team that i1s taxed {rom horsewhip
bed to the railway depot,
where he emplovs a raliway that has 60
per cent. taxed rails, 35 per ecent. taxed
cars, 102 per cent. taxed trucks and 35
per cent., taxed coal, and he emits
a flood granger elogquence against
railways a8 he studies the taniff of
treights,. He passes his 25 per cent.
taxed schoolhouse, his 25 to per
cent. taxed church, and his 25 to 40 per
cent. taxed bridge, all partly built by his
earnings, and he isdisturbed and confused
because of the high railway taxes. This
12 the one tax he doesn’t love, and he con-
clades to read up for 1 against
railways at the next granger gathering.

Farmer Piollet takes up the Times—the
paper he always reads and seldom agrees
with—printed on 20 per cent. taxed paper,
with 25 per cent. taxed types, 30 per cent.
taxed ink and 50

of

e

o
4]

a2 brogads

G

: per cent. taxed ma-
chinery, and the clouds speedly pass from
his face and =miles play upn s g iy
furrowed cheeks as he reads that his nni-
versal farmer taxes are omlitiplied to him
"_V the blessing of extra f:l'\"'-. by the ule
trust, the steel trust, the soap trust “the
linseed oil trust, the envelope trat,
the cordage trust, the paper-bag
trust, the salt trust, the rab-
ber trust, the crockery trust, the

nail trust, the glass trust, the sugar trust
the lead trust, the lumber trust, all o
which are the creation of high war-tariff
taxes, and he smiles serenely as a brides-
maid as he contemplates the profusion of
tax blessing this great free land showers
upon the farmers. He rejoices that the
blessings of farmer taxes never cease {rom
the 35 per cent. taxed cradies and 40 per
cent. taxed diaper of infancy to the 55 per
cent. taxed coffin and 60 per cent taxed
shroud for the grave, Just then Farmer
Piollet reads of the Mills bill proposing
ruthlessly to reduce the farmens’ taxes,
and he erupts in fary as he exclaims:
“These infernal politicians can't let us
farmers alone; they now want to redoace
our 47 percent. taxes 7 per cent ; to Hades
with them, say I, Farmer Piollet.”

POLITICAL BLACKMAIL.

One of Harrison’s Home Supporters In a
Characteristic Role,
ﬂ'ﬂf‘ -Tl'ﬂ‘ﬁh I:.
himsell as the edito
dianapolis Kepo

Ealvin=an ho annonnces
the In-
J Tk SExTS
NElg has never heard of—has written the follow.
ing Mr., Ti M,

Oshorne, of mgricult

r and proprietor ol

fer—a paper that

blackguard epistle to 1O IAs

g leading manufacturer
ural implements at Auburn, N, Y.:

QOFFICE OF IXDIAXAPOLIS REPORTER, ]
IXDIAXAPGLLS,

Sept. 25, 188,

Mr, —— e, Presidant Man ulacturlng

Lompany, N

Sig—It is reported throuch a democratio

—— connty source, that you, a lormer republio-
an, will vote for Cleveland and Thurman. | §
presume you ary the son of the late (——) and
In & weasgre represent e mopey that he secg-
mulated [rom the sale of (his machinery) to

the farmers of the %, and every
dollar that you estate of (your
father) came to you beeause of the protective

Wester

herit from the

wlicy of the government throws around the
}n!:Il prouucts of s Very iarmers
who, because of the government
protection, were ennbled 1o buy
vour father's wanufacturcd machinery., I is
is true that you will vote for free trade by sup-

porting the democratic tick

worthy son of a very respecty!
the higgest specimen of the
has come to the front 50 far in the campaiga of
1858. The e¢irenlavon and i of the
Repovter is the largest of any newspaper pub-
lished in the I'nion. The (urmers of the Wests
ern states want to know, and they want the in-
formation ut onoee, in regard to your position
politically. They have no use for any
machinery manutnctured by & representative
of the pauper labor of England. Yoo sre the

¥OU Are an ume
¢ wire, and it is
gaul thas

meanecst

distribuat

only man mannincturing farm implements in
the United States who reprosent that dane
gerous doetrine, ihe Heporter will be

pleasnd to hear from you, and will give you all
necessary time to place yoursell apon the reo-
ord, and il an answer reces ed 1o doe
time, the Reporter will consider that its present
information is true and at once prooceed (o no-
tify western larmers wachinery man-
ufactured by your company is a represeniauive

18 not

thal ldrm

of the most dangerons clement to Alencan
prosperity, the destruction of porthern indus-
tries {or the purpose of bu' ding up southern

powers backed by British tufluence and money,

and northern democratic dough-faced politis
cians. 1 am, sir, n'—lu--"‘.'-:-l‘ v,
Jusgrn B Romisxsox,

Editor and I’r-‘v;m-.\h-.- Lo dinnapaiis Keporter,

Mr. Osborne sends this letter to the New
York Fost with a note, in which he savs:

I am entirely anacquaioted with the per-
gon wlio wrate this letter, never heard \if‘ Illl’n
before, and the nttack is entirely unprovolked.
Exactly why he should assume to drag me be-
fore his fndementseat 1 eannot tell, [ ine
close it to von, thinking it way be of luterest
to shaw the sort of thing whielh the high-pro-
tective doctrive leads 1o, in exposing innocent
people to such coarse and unpleasant at-
ks,

The Post, in commenting upon Robinson's
letter, says:

It will be well for Roabinson to keep out of the
jurisdiciion of this state after writing such o
etter, beecanse he is liable to be indioted nnder
the boyecotting lnw, Asxide Irom the gross im-
pertinence and blackguardism of the perform.
ance, the politienl economy of Robinson's let
ter is most wonderiul, e assumes that the age
rienltural classes of the United Swates, who sell
their staple produets st Liverpool prices, less
the cost of transportation, and buy their sup-
plies and toals subject to o tarill tax of 47 per
cent., aré the real beneficinries of the tariff, and
that they will be so ontraged by the goings on
of Mr. Oshorne that they will stop buying his
machines at & word from Robinson of Indian-
apolis. Why have not the {armers of the Wesd
long sinee boycotted the MeCormiek works as
Chicago and the Aultman & Taylor works st
Manstield, O., two nurseries of free trade far
exceeding in importance those of Mr, Usborne
at Auburn, N, .7

What John Jarett Swore To.
[Chicago News.]

This Mr. Jarrett some time since gave re-
markable testimony before the senate cowm-
witiee on the relations of labor and capital.

Said Mr, Jarrett: “The wages paid the iron
and steel workers (I refer to those which are
connected with our organization) are, on the
whole, tolerably fair. [ elaim that this condi-
tion is simply the result of organization sw
the workmen, * ® *® Asarule insne
mills as are not controlled by our orgaunization
lower wages are paid. Of coarse there are all
sorts of arguments used by the owners of these
mills. They eclaim that the controlling influ-
ence wherehy are governed in this
country is the tarill, and they say they pay all
the tariff guarantees them.”

To the above he added that “such claim is
all humbug;” that “it was the labor organizs.
tion alone that compelled the guployer to pay
good wages.” When recalled (0 & sense of the
necessity of giving the protectionist role wome
small show by one of the conmittes, he Goally
pt!!t_':& “ iu;nmg mﬂlﬁr teotiu?.

tu out a few pertinent
questions frommhnnu-t Call of Florida, whe
said: “I understand you to say, Mr. J
that but for the trades unions the henefits
the tariff would be absorbed whelly by the
mapuiseturers?™ To this Mr. Jarrett re-

sponded: “It would be largely so.




